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FATHER COLLINS GIVES DAY OF 
RECOLLECTION 

Euphrasianites received a pleasant surprise on February 
12 when they learned that their monthly day of recollec¬ 
tion was to be given by their chaplain Rev. Joseph M. 
Collins. 

In his conferences Father explained to us that if an 
artist loses his masterpiece, he will leave no stone 
unturned until he has it back again. So it is with God. 
He is the Divine Artist and His masterpiece is our im¬ 
mortal soul. Sometimes we destroy the beauty of our 
soul. God, being a loving Father, gives us the grace 
we need to restore it to its former beauty. We do this 
by making a sincere confession and trying hard never to 
offend God again. 

Our Lord loves us yery much and does everything 
He can to bring us back to Him when we have strayed. 
If we do things that are wrong, we hurt Him Who is 
all loving. Father suggested that we show our love for 
God by striving to be very good and pleasing to Him, 
especially during the holy season of Lent. 

Truly, we were given much food for thought on this 
wonderful day. We are very grateful to Father Collins 
and would like to take this opportunity to thank him. 

Imelda Dennis 


HONORS COME TO EUPHRASIAN 

Bad news travels fast—so goes the old saying—but 
between you and me—I think that good news trav¬ 
els faster. Euphrasian’s good news appeared in the 
“TEENotebook” in the February 28 issue of The 
Tablet. Euphrasianites have reason to be proud of senior, 
Valerie McCartin and junior, Arlene Schalow, both honor 
students and both bringing more honor to our school. 

No wonder we see so many bright smiles in the cor¬ 
ridors and classrooms. Valerie and Arlene had articles 
published in “TEENotebook.” 

Arlene’s poem, entitled ‘T Sought Him Out” reminds 
us of one of the most inspiring poems ever written, “The 
Hound of Heaven” which flowed from the pen of one of 
the greatest English Catholic authors, Francis Thompson. 

Valerie’s article, “Styles for 1959,” was the editorial 
in the November issue of “Euphradio.” Our editor dis¬ 
cusses one of the major problems of our times, modesty 
in dress. She indicates that to be in style one does not 
have to sacrifice to the “Pagan god” called Fashions. 
Those who have Mary as their model are always in 
style. 

Both the poem and editorial are inspiring and it be¬ 
hooves us to put their themes into practice now if we 
have not already done so. As long as Catholic teenagers 
do this there is hope for their future, because learning 
to face reality in the right way, they will be helping 
to make this world a better one. 

Three cheers for Valerie and Arlene! We are mighty 
proud of them and hope to see many more of their 
articles in TEENotebook. 

Carmen Benitez 


SAINT PATRICK’S DAY MASQUERADE 

Euphrasianites say that this Saint Patrick’s Day cele¬ 
bration was the best they ever had. To say the least, 
it was unique. Not only the Emerald Isle was given 
notice, but Spain, Mexico, Japan, China, and North and 
South America were represented. In our grand march 
there were, besides the “delegates” from these countries, 
Farmer Brown—Louise Anderson, Book Worm—Carmen 
Benitez, Florence Nightingale—Aida Rolan, George 
Washington—Elizabeth Shuchard, Clown—Frances O’¬ 
Dell, Gypsies, Indians (and oh could they dance!) Irish 
Colleens, Angels, and last but not least, St. Patrick and 
his followers. Imelda Dennis, Lorelei Wheeler, Sandra 
Schubert, Mary Ellen O’Connor, and Kathleen Daly 
acted but a sketch from the life of St. Patrick. 

Singing, dancing, and just plain having fun took up the 
greater part of the evening. Although we did not have 
the niifqbers that the New York St. Patrick’s Day 
Parade had, we are sure we had as much fun as those 
who marched in the parade. 

Esperanza Colon 



FILM ON MASS SHOWN IN 
AUDITORIUM 

Euphrasianites were honored on February 8 to hear 
Rev. George R. Mihovich speak on the Mass. Father 
showed a close-up movie of the Holy Sacrifice. This 
movie was produced and directed by Father Mihovich 
and some of the parishoners of Our Lady of the Pres¬ 
entation and St. Malachy’s in Brooklyn. Each scene, 
from the vesting of the priest before Mass to his return 
to the sacristy afterwards, was shown in detail in vividly 
colored moving pictures. As the film progressed Father 
explained each part. 

After the picture was over Father offered to answer 
any questions. Everyone in the audience learned some¬ 
thing new about the Mass that evening, d he close views 
of the priest in the Holy Sacrifice made the Mass more 
real to us than ever. 

On behalf of all Euphrasianites, I would like to ex¬ 
press our gratitude to Father Mihovich for having made 
it possible for us to have a greater appreciation of the 
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 

Katherine Karl 


A VOTE OF THANKS 

Dear Father Collins : 

We would like to express onr sincere thanks to you for 
giving us the hook “The Gospel Story.'' We were de¬ 
lighted to accept it and promise to use it faithfully. 
Because of our excitement over the hooks you can he 
sure the faculty and student body had a glimpse of 
them. All were thrilled at the beauty and contents. 

Also, Father, we are grateful for the beautiful set of 
“old time" records. We have enjoyed them very much. 

To show our gratitude we shall remember you in our 
prayers. Thank you very much, Father. 

Your delighted children 


PASSION PLAY VIEWED AT 
ACADEMY OF MUSIC 

On Sunday, March 15, twenty-two Euphrasianites 
were privileged to see a Passion Play, “The Redeemer.” 
The play opens with the cure of the man born blind. The 
next scene is the council of the high priests. They meet 
to plan the capture of Jesus. False witnesses are hired 
to testify against Our Lord. The whole story of the 
Passion is enacted. The scourging and crowning of 
thorns were acted out so vividly that we felt that we 
were watching the real thing. The scenes of the Way 
of the Cross made us realize once again how Our Lord 
gave His life for love of us so that some day we may 
all enjoy eternal happiness in heaven. “Greater love than 
this no man hath, than that he lay down his life for his 
friend.” 

The acting was wonderful. The man who took the 
part of Jesus must have had a special love for Our 
Lord. It hardly seems possible that he could have lived 
the part so well if it were otherwise. 

Every Euphrasianite who saw “The Redeemer” agrees 
that she was most fortunate to have been given such an 
opportunity and is grateful for having been invited to 
see the play. 

Charlotte Kirschbaum 


FLORENTINE ART CLASS MAKES 
STUDENTS DESIGN CONSCIOUS 

Since the beginning of the new term six sharp-eyed 
Euphrasianites have had a world of design open before 
their eyes. They see designs on cards, flowers (even on 
the leaves and sterns), walls, everywhere they look there 
intriguing designs. This is one result 
of the Florentine art class. 

hlorentine art was made famous by such eminent 
Italian painters as Giotto and Michelangelo. It is beauty 
that is ages old but never becomes “old fashioned.” To 
appreciate this work one must have a taste for art. 

It takes at least twenty-one steps to complete a 
plaque. When the budding artists look at the finished 
product, they give a sigh of relief because they have 
the satisfaction of seeing a job well done. 

The lucky girls who are learning this work are 
Patricia Rose, Charlotte Kirschbaum, Charlotte Dough¬ 
erty, Arlene Schalow, Carmen Rodriguez and Angelica 
Alvarez. They find it exciting and a great deal of fun. 
They realize how wonderful it is to learn to do beautiful 
work and they are grateful to have such a God-given 
gift as being able to work with their hands. These girls 
desire never to waste their talents. They have learned 
that behind the word “art” there is much adventure— 
journeys into a previously unknown land of beauty. 
They are learning what real art is. 

To show their gratitude to their teacher, who is so 
patient with them, they are striving to do beautiful work. 

Charlotte Dougherty 

EUPHRASIANITES GIVE OPINION OF 
TEENotebook 

Right now pens and pencils are flying across papers 
so fast that they have to be sharpened every three min¬ 
utes. What’s the hurry? The TABLET Essay Contest. 

Every time something interesting turns up, Euphrasian¬ 
ites want to be in on it. Whether it’s an essay contest, 
drawing contest or a pie eating contest, we’ve put our¬ 
selves into it. Those girls whose essays were chosen 
to be sent in were Valerie McCartin, Margaret Verrastro, 
Sandra Robinson, and Mary Ellen O’Connor. 

The title, “How TEENotebook in THE TABLET 
helps High School Students Morally, Intellectually and 
Socially” is a very pertinent subject because it gives 
the teenagers of today a chance to think about the good 
work the TEENotebiok has done for them. It is written 
by teenagers themselves and discusses their own problems. 

The TEENotebook’s purpose is to show teenagers 
the right way of doing things in a Christian manner. 
This is our column and it is our duty to uphold its 
good work. 


Arlene Schalow 
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SPRING FEVER 


Spring fever is that peculiar malady which strikes at 
the mind, body, and imagination of a dreamer. You can 
always detect it by that “far away” dreamy feeling, the 
history class suddenly becomes dull and longer than 
usual, and there is that continual desire to sleep forever. 

Phoebe McKinley, an honorable Euphrasianite, got 
caught within the clutches of the infamous Spring Fever. 
One April morning Mr. Sun was just full of sparkling 
rays of gold and generously spread them over the green 
grass, the blooming flowers, and the budding trees. OH! 
When Phoebe smelled the beautiful perfumed fragrance 
coming from the flowers—she caught the fever—Pronto ! 
She imagined herself in a land of pansies, roses, and 
lilies, with a sea nearby that looked as if it were packed 
with sapphires. The cold would never come to this land 
and Mr. Sun would not leave until the “Gay Showers” 
came to visit this vale of splendor—and April would 
never depart. Phoebe was in heaven but she should 
have been in school. By Golly! She had gone right past 
her school and six blocks south. Poor Phoebe! She was 
twenty minutes late. But she had not forgotten her 
paradise. For a moment she looked out the window dur¬ 
ing math class and she instantly returned to her dream¬ 
land; there she remained until the provoked teacher 
lectured her severely. She also earned a zero for math. 
And so it continued until her mother received that very 
informative black letter from the principal. Phoebe’s 
guilty expression gave her away. Yes, Phoebe had caught 
the fever and, as many other teenagers do, she succumbed 
to it. 

So if you are on the verge of catching this “fatal” 
malady and it is starting to lure you to its land of dreams 
—BEWARE! 

Valerie McCartin 


THIS THING CALLED GRAMMAR 

Nouns and verbs and adjectives too. 

Put them together and what can you do? 
Past, you saio; present, you see; 

Oh what is this language coming to be? 
Principal parts and conjugations. 

To our small minds, can ruin nations. 
Parsing and syntax and all the cases 
Are reasons why we wear grim faces. 
Grammnr is surely driving us mad. 

Not only that, it’s making us sad. 

But if we must, we’ll do it right 
And maybe some day we’ll be bright. ^ 

Girls of Vocational A 


BASKETBALL IN THE NEWS 

Hi! Here’s your favorite sports reporter to give you 
the latest news about that all-important game of March 
12. We were honored to have as our guests some mem¬ 
bers of Eudestine school. The fact that there was an 
audience gave zest and enthusiasm to the players of the 
great Euphrasian team. Since the game was intramural, 
the team was divided and given special names. The 
girls in red became known as the Angels, while those 
in yellow kept the name of Euphrasians. 

It was a pretty close game. First the Euphrasians were 
ahead and the way they played made the audience sure 
they were going to come out on top. At the end of the 
first quarter the score was 5-2 in favor of Euphrasians. 
In the second quarter they were still ahead ])ut those 
Angels were fighting hard to catch up. They kept uj) 
the fight through the third quarter and by the end of 
the fourth there was a tie score 9-9. Time was running 
out and neither team was scoring. The referee gave 
another minute. Still no baskets were made. The Eu- 
destines requested another minute and it was granted. 
By then the tension was so great and the silence so 
profound that the dropping of a pin would have sounded 
like an exploding bomb. Then the explosion came. Shouts 
and cheers filled the gym. The Angels scored and won 
the game. Euphrasians, who had put everything they 
had into the game, offered sincere congratulations to their 
opponents. We say Orchids to both teams for showing- 
such good sportsmanship. They both played a fine game. 

Frances O’Dell 


Euphrasian High School 
February 9, 1959 

Dear Mr. Weatherman, 

Why is it that sometimes you take delight in causing 
disappointment? Today the members of our basketball 
team were all set to go to zvatch Fontbonne play. Well, 
we didn’t go. What happened? Only a little blhzard— 
that’s all. When lire saw the large snozvflakes being tossed 
about the air by the cold wind, we silently (and other- 
zvise) hoped you zvould lake pity on us. You had other 
plans. We zvere to leave school at 2:30 p.in. At 1 :30 zve 
zvere told zve could not face such a bliccard. Striving 
valiantly, zve resigned ourselves to our unhappy fate 
and settled down to a quiet afternoon of school work. 
Looking at the ever grozving snow flakes was a consola¬ 
tion to us. We knezv we nez^er could have made it to 
Fontbonne. But you zvouldn’t even give us that respite. 
You turned off your snow machine promptly at 2:25, too 
late for us to get ready. How could you be so heartless? 

Nozv, Mr. \Veatherman, just a little warning. We are 
invited to the Fontbonne-Si. Joseph basketball game 
March 2. Please he considerate and give us nice zveather. 
ett least, keep the snozv in your ozvn department. 

Disappointed, 

Katherine Karl 


FONTBONNE DEFEATS ST. JOSEPH S 
COMMERCIAL 
Score 38-25 

“Let’s go hontbonne! Skin ’em alive! We’re gonna 
beat that team I” ignited the spark of enthusiasm that 
lasted throughout the Fontbonne-St. Joseph basketball 
game of March 2nd. With the echoing shouts of the 
cheerleaders the challenge begins. The whistle blows! 
hontbonne has the ball! Now St. Joseph’s has it! A 
basket is made! It’s two points for St. Joseph’s! The 
score is 2-2! For some time it remains a tie. The spec¬ 
tators and players are almost in a frenzy. Fontbonne 
advances. A breath-taking stillness comes over everyone. 
Then Fontbonne gains over her opponents. “Come on 
F-O-N-T-B-O-N-N-E! We’re gonna beat!” Yea—the 
referee blows the whistle. The game is over. Yea for 
Fontbonne! She’s done it again with a score of 38 to 25! 

Both teams played with great enthusiasm and good 
sportsmanship. To the yictor we offer congratulations 
and say keep up the good work. To Saint Joseph’s Com¬ 
mercial we say you played a wonderful game and deserve 
great praise. 

The following members of Euphrasian’s basketball 
team were invited to witness this fascinating game: 
Frances O’Dell, Geraldine Gajdos, Maria Casillas, Mary 
Ellen O’Connor, Anna Camacho and Angela Divino. Still 
filled with the excitement of the game, we made a tour 
of the school. Most* of all we enjoyed our visit to the 
chapel and library. Heartfelt thanks are extended to 
the Sisters at Fontbonne and to Miss Diemert, Font- 
bonne’s coach, who made it possible for us to attend the 
game. 


MOTHER OF PERPETUAL HELP 

O. Mother of Perpetual Help, Our mother so pure. 
Through thy intercession. His grace we implore. 

We ask you, dear mother, for we know of your love. 
To help us to reach our home up above. 

O Mother of missions,helper in every need. 

Plant in our hearts a spiritual seed. 

And may it there grow into love for your Son, 

So that in all our trials His will may be done. 

Charlotte Dougherty 


ROSEANNE CLARK SHINES IN 
''WHO SAID IT” GAME 

Congratulations to Roseanne Clark for identifying the 
twenty quotations in her project. Sayings of famous 
men in history were listed. Some were easy to find, as 
“I came, I saw, I conquered,” others like “Nuts” called 
for a great deal of research. Roseanne actually haunted 
the library for two weeks. She was well rewarded for 
her efforts. Besides increasing her knowledge of history 
and “methods of research,” she received a statue of 
Blessed Mother, an identification folder, a crucifix, and 
a box of note paper. All we have to say is keep up the 
good work, Roseanne. There’ll be many contests before 
the school year is over. 

Patricia Rose 


The following essays, written by Carmen Benitez and 
Valerie McCartin, have been published in The National 
Essay Association Anthology, Young America Speaks. 

We reprint the essays here to enable all our readers 
to enjoy them. 

MY AMERICA 

Why do I love America? Is it because she has one 
of the highest standards of living in the world? Or, 
because she is a great and powerful nation? No, that 
is not why I love America. Of course, I love her for all 
these things, but I really love her most because she has 
given me freedom of mind and body. 

I love her because she considers each individual im¬ 
portant to her, respecting and protecting his rights; for 
the freedom of press and speech, when there are millions 
of people in the world who do not have this freedom. 
America respects my ideals and ideas. 

But I really love her most, for giving me freedom 
of religion. I could be happy without wealth and perhaps 
without health. But I could not be happy without God 
or without giving homage to Him. That is why I love 
America. 

Carmen Benitez 

A FAIRY TALE 

Have you ever met a fairy? I have. I saw her on a 
calm summer evening. 

She came out of the deep green waves. Her golden 
hair blew furiously in the air, her blue silk gown 
streamed rapidly along with her, and then out of nowhere, 
I heard exotic melodies. 

My fairy glided swiftly across the waters and through 
the emerald grass like a sweet summer breeze. The en¬ 
chantress hummed her melody softly and beguilingly. 
Meanwhile, so amazed was I at this extraordinary sight, 
that I sat as stiff as the great oak tree beside me. The 
little fairy paid no heed of me, but went about gathering 
all the beautiful flowers that were to be found and 
arranging them in her basket. 

My petite visitor vanished! I had not spoken a word 
of welcome or whispered a regretful goodbye. But, poor 
mortal was I worthy of such an honor ? 

Valerie McCartin 

IRISH CULTURE SHOWN IN 
ASSEMBLY PROGRAM 

On March 16 our friends, the Sophomores our pals, 
the Juniors, and our acquaintances, the Seniors presented 
a program all about that dear old Emerald Isle. As the 
curtain rose the entire cast gave a choral reading on 
Saint Patrick, after which Junior, Arlene Schalow 
introduced each number. Rosaline O’Donnell sang “Mc¬ 
Namara’s Band ’ as only an O’Donnell could sing it. 
Patricia Duer and Vitcoria Agolia recited poems which 
were very sweet and “Irish.” Then our fair Colleens, 
Rosaline and Arlene, sang “Tula Lura.” Our very Irish 
and not so Irish classmates, Roseanne Clark, Kathleen 
Daly, Geraldine Gajdos, and Margaret Verrastro de¬ 
lighted the audience with an Irish lilt. After this dance 
our announcer recited the beautiful poem, “Ireland’s 
Queen.” The program ended with the cast singing “Hail 
Glorious Saint Patrick.” 

The curtain closed and everything finished, our prin¬ 
cipal distributed some awards. The first went to Rose 
Marie Thi fault and Carmen Benitez who competed in 
the U.N. Scholarship test and received honorable men¬ 
tion. Valerie McCartin and Carmen Benitez received 
prizes for their essays, “A Fairy Tale” and “My 
America” which were published in Young America 
Speaks. The final rewards were presented to Arlene 
Schalow and Valerie McCartin who had articles in 
the Tablefs TEENotebook in February. 

The dear Freshmen, who had no active part in the 
program, but who enjoyed watching it, wish to offer 
congratulations to their friends, pals and acquaintances 
and to the lucky girls who received prizes for their work. 

Mary Ellen O’Connor 
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On Sunday, February 15, Euphrasian Sodalists recited 
in the presence of the Blessed Sacrament, exposed on 
the altar, the Little Office of the Immaculate Conception. 
Their prayers were directed on that Sunday afternoon, 
in accordance with the requests of Bishops throughout 
the United States, for the persecuted people of China. 

h'ollowing the recitation of the Office, the Moderator 
presided at a special meeting of the happy group of 
girls who were soon to enter the Sodality. Also included 
were the aspirants. After the rule books had been passed, 
the girls were made to understand the seriousness of the 
step they were about to take. 

Three days later, after Mass on February 18, the 
closing of the Lourdes year, the following girls received 
the blue ribbon and made total consecration to Our 
Lady: Geraldine Gajdos, Arlene Schalow, Lucilla 
Morales, Imclda Dennis, Anna Graziano, Nora Valentine, 
Evelyn Rios, Rosa Colon, Mary Ellen O’Connor, Carmen 
Rodriguez, and Andrea Cortez. Aspirant medals were 
given to Kathleen Daly, Ellen Corrigan, Katherine Karl, 
Emily Settle, Viola Rivera, Christine McKay, Helen 
Wizgard, Barbara Hout, Ramona Arroya, and Sandra 
Schubert. 

Father Collins, Sodality Director, delivered a short 
but inspiring conference on Saint Bernadette, whose 
feast day was being celebrated. Father talked about her 
unwavering faith and great devotion to Blessed Mother. 
Even though many people thought Bernadette foolish 
when she spoke of her “Beautiful Lady,” her faith and 
trust remained unshaken and even increased. Father’s 
sermon was appropriate for the official closing of the 
Lourdes year and the beginning of membership in the 
Sodality for the recipients of the medals which would 
stamp their owners as devoted, loyal Children of Mary. 

Sandra Schubert 


CHARACTER BUILDER 

VIRTUE: Self-control 
OPPOSING FAULT: Hot-temper 

THE BUILDER: Jesus, meek and humble of heart, 
make our hearts like unto Thy Heart. (500 days) 
THE HELPER: Immaculate Queen of Peace, pray 
for us. (300 days) 

Our Lord Himself set the pace for self-control. Judas 
betrayed Christ with the kiss of a friend. Restraining 
His feelings. Our King and Leader asked Judas, “Friend, 
for what purpose hast thou come?” 

What would I have done in Christ’s place? How do 
I actually act today? 

SODALTST’S SELF-CONTROL: “I firmly purpose 
to serve Thee and to do what I can that all may render 
faithful service to Thee.” 

In the Sodality act of consecration a Sodalist gives 
herself to Mary especially by giving herself to others. 
This complete dedication to Mary’s service requires the 
Sodalist to control her vanity, and laziness. 

AM A SODALIST^ means ^7 CONTROL MY 
TEMPERA 


SAINT OF THE MONTH 

Dominic Savio 

One of the delicate flowers of the Lord’s garden was 
a young boy, Dominic Savio. He was weak of body, but 
had soul determined upon doing the Will of God. He is 
a teen-ager to be remembered in the history of the 
Catholic Church. 

Our saint was born in Italy, April 2, 1842. From his 
early youth he manifested an unusual seriousness and 
an intense devotion to the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass. 
When he made his First Holy Communion, he formed 
the motto, “Death but not sin.” 

Being one of St. Don Bosco’s pupils, he learned the 
beauty of serving God and making Him loved by others. 
He was, indeed, the perfection of Christian life. 

As his short life came to an end on March 9, 1857 
the cry that was heard by all was “Oh, what a beautiful 
sight I see.” 

Dominic Savio is the youngest confessor in the 
Church’s calendar of saints, and shines out as a hero 
of teenage virtue. The church venerates and honors St. 
Dominic Savio March 9. 

Aida Rolan 


Robin 

Saint Joseph and the Baby went out one day to play 
And they met a little rol)in as they went upon their way. 
Said the robin to Saint Joseph “I love your little Son” 
And for this act of love a breast of red he won. 

Then when Jesus was dying, on Calvary so high. 

The little robin flew to Him from out the cloudy sky. 
Above the cross he hovered, hovered for a while. 

Until at last he saw his Loving Playmate smile. 

When Jesus went to heaven. He looked down from above. 
And saw the little robin who had given all his love. 
And then when Jesus smiled the robin leaped for joy. 
For the happy bird remembered God was once a little boy. 

Rose Mary Thifau’t 



DOUBLE EEATURE 
By Rosamond du Jardin 
Published by Lippincott and Co. 

New York and Philadelphia 

It’s “tops!” That’s the description of Double Ecaiure. 
Pam and Penny, the twins from Double Date with their 
double trouble and double fun come to us again. 

The “trouble” now is College. The decision of what 
College to attend, strangely enough, is made by Penny, 
who is taking the lead now. But that does not really 
solve their problem. Pam’s problem, as usual is “boys.” 
She cannot make up her mind whom she likes best. As 
she herself puts it she is not ready to settle down yet. 
Don’t believe her. She has a surprise in store for you! 

Pam and Penny are still the lovable twins of Double 
Date, there is no doubt about that. You will enjoy 
renewing your acquaintance with the lively twins and 
sharing their double fun or double trouble. 

Carmen Benitez 


FRESHMEN IN THE NEWS 

Best scoop of all—The Sacred Heart Honor Banner 
was given to the Benjamin of Euphrasian for February 
and March. Let’s try to keep it girls. 

♦ * 5|C 

^ Our new arrival is showing a fine spirit. Esperanza 
Colon is really plowing away at her studies. Bet she 
gets top grades. 

* * ♦ 



Carmen Benitez 
Rose Marie Thifault 
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Pura Rivera 
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Patricia Rose 
Florence Skelly 


MY hero 

Who is my hero? Why is he my hero? It is not 
Alexander the Great, who conquered the world of his 
time. Nor is it Napoleon, who sought to conquer the 
world. My hero might be considered a failure in the 
eyes of the world, but he is the only one who was not a 
failure. Nothing is left of Alexander’s Empire, nor of 
Napoleon’s glory. But my hero’s empire still remains as 
solid as when it was first started. No character in 
history can claim to have really conquered the world. 
He might have succeeded in ruling a group of people 
against their will but that is all there was to his victories. 

A conqueror does not have to go out with an army 
and rule his people by force. Instead, his subjects come 
to him because they love him. His rule is a rule of love 
not of tyranny. My hero looks down at me silently 
but His silence speaks more clearly than words. I shall 
tell you why He is my hero—“Great indeed is He, who 
will continue living after death.” These words explain 
why He is my hero. He conquered death the same way 
He conquered evil. 

My hero’s kingdom cannot be destroyed.. My Hero’s 
name is Jesus, not Jesus, King of the Jews, but Jesus, 
King of the world! He is my hero and no other can 
be compared to Him. 

Carmen Benitez 


TOP MOVIE 


Seems to me that a young freshie whose initials are 
J. O’G. is trying to buy up all the stock on the moon. 
Reasons: She wants an exclusive market! Think she’.s 
in for a shock though. Who wants to go to the moon 
anyway ? 

^ ^ 

A certain young lady who sits in the third row, second 
seat finds the top of her pencil a very tasty tid-bit. Per¬ 
haps she is applying a biology lesson on the taste buds. 
Who knows? 

♦ * 

Which freshmen, after reading Dr. Dooley’s wonder¬ 
ful book Edge of Tomorrow have decided to dedicate 
their lives to medicine? 

Guess I'll let you figure that one out yourself. 

Sandra Schubert 


EXCHANGES 

This article from MISERICORD!A is so typical of 
the average test-taker that we have included it in its 
entirety in our paper. 

THOSE FANATICAL TEST-TAKERS 

As test time rolls around one is sure to run into a few 
species of test-takers who would drive a psychiatrist 
batty. Among these varieties, as “many as Heinz,” we 
find the Mumbler who takes one look at the exam, and 
begins a chanting ritual. A second glance at the paper, 
and those around nearly leap from their seats as she 
sends out a groan that sounds like a wounded coyote. 

Next we have the Clumsy One, who, with a rare 
talent, is able to drop anything from an ink bottle to a 
paper weight. Most pupils are just grateful she will never 
fly a Ixjmber. If she did, she’d be the greatest gift to 
Russia since wine was invented. 

To wind up the fun of taking tests, there is the Eresh 
Air Fie}vd. Despite rain, sleet, snow or hurricane, she 
performs her civic duty of ventilating all classrooms. 
Students hang onto papers and pen, or nail them to the 
desk in a gesture of defeat when the Fiend strikes. 

Equipped with ear plugs, crash helmet and fur coat, 
any normal student can survive taking tests. As for pass¬ 
ing them, well . . . this is where we came in : 

Katherine Karl — exchange editor 


Our latest movie thriller is “Chase a Crooked Shadow” 
starring Richard Todd. The story takes place in Bar¬ 
celona, Spain. Kimberly Prescott, a wealthy heiress, lives 
alone in a magnificent villa. One night a young man, 
who claims to be her brother, comes to her home. She 
tries to get rid of him. She tells Senior Vagus, the chief 
of police, that her brother was killed in a car accident 
two years before and that this man is an imposter trying 
to get the famous Prescott diamonds. 

Ward Prescott, the supposed brother, has all necessary 
credentials to prove his identity. He is acquainted with 
Kim’s past to such a degree that there is left no doubt 
in the minds of anyone that he is truly the long lost 
brother. P>eryone believes him except Kim. She remains 
adamant in insisting that her brother had been killed, 
that she had identified the body. 

The picture is filled with thrills, suspense and mystery. 
Lmtil the last scene there is no hint of the outcome. 
Now, dear reader, no inkling will be found here either. 
In compliance with the request of producer Douglas 
Fairbanks, Jr. we shall not tell you if Ward Prescott 
is really Kim’s brother, nor if the diamonds are in safe¬ 
keeping. Try to see the picture yourself and see if you 
don’t end up Chasing a Crooked Shadow. 

Judith O’Grady 


= IN MEMORIAM = 


Sister Mary of the Rosary 
Sister Magdalen of St. Mary Magdalen 
Sister Magdalen of St. Thomas 
Marie Scanlon 
Thomas A. Bolin, Sr. 

Ernest Zema 

Lieutenant George Walker 
Julia Pendergast 
William Waldron 
Mrs. Elizabeth Toomey 
Joseph Keeley 
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Presumption—the 4th Glorious Mystery 
Curiosity—what a good business letter should show 
— O— 

Q. How can a fish be weighed? 

A. By the scales on its back. 

—O— 

WORDS OF WISDOM 

No one but a convict likes to be interrupted in the 
middle of a sentence. 

—O— 

Horsepower was much safer when only horses had it. 
—O— 

No formal dinner is complete without nuts—always 
invite a few. 

—O— 

The probable reason some people get lost in thought 
is that it is unfamiliar territory. 

—O— 

If you must kill time you might try working it to 
death. 


MY DOG TIMMY 

(Written by a 10 year old freckled-face boy) 

I have a doggy whose name is Timmy. He’s the cutest 
doggy in the world (at times) and, yet no one seems 
to think so but myself. Why? I wouldn’t know. Timmy 
has been with us for one year now. Looking at him 
today, no one but myself would ever think him the dog 
(or should I say Pup?) he was one year ago. 

1 can remember when I first saw Timmy. It was love 
at first sight. I had just received my weekly allowance 
of seventy-five cents and was rushing along the busy 
streets to spend it all. I was so happy. My mind was 
buzzing, thinking of what to buy. Suddenly I stopped 
and looked into a pet shop. What do you think I saw? 
Yes, it was Timmy. He was staring at me so hard 
through the bushy black hair that hung over his eyes, 
that I couldn’t help think him a poor orphan, left in 
that dreary pet shop with no one to love. I tried to hold 
a tear back before rushing into the store and inquiring 
about his cost. My heart beat so fast with the dread of 
not having enough to rescue poor Timmy from his 
loneliness. 

“How much is that doggy in the window, Mister?’’ 
I asked. 

“Why, he’s such an ugly little rascal, sonny. You 
wouldn’t want that one, would you?” 

“Oh, but yes, I would,’’ was my reply. 

“Very well. If you can furnish two dollars and seventy 
five cents, he’s all yours.” 

My leaping heart sank. Where in this whole wide 
world could I get $2.75? “So much money?” 

“Why, that’s not so much. You’re a strong boy. Can’t 
you earn it some way?” 

I made no attempt to answer the nice man, but flew 
out of the store as fast as I could. 

Well, I worked so hard carrying out the ashes, beating 
Mommy’s rugs, mowing the lawn for Dad, until every 
muscle in my body ached. 

Finally, the day came that I had waited for. I claimed 
Timmy as my very own. I called him Timmy because 
he was so timid. I had $3.00 from Dad and $2.00 from 
Mommy. I bought Timmy a collar and a chain and 
brought him home to the new dog-house that Dad had 
secretly made for him. 

And here he is today. The ideal of my affection. 
Sometimes he’ll get on Mommy’s nerves by chewing up 
her knitting thread, or hiding Dad’s slippers. But I 
know they love him as much as I do because he’s the 
bestest doggy in the whole wide dog-gone world! 

Sandra Robinson 


NORWOOD SEA FOOD MARKET 

Direct Receivers of 
Fresh Fish, Oysters, Clams 
3154 Fulton Street — Brooklyn, N.Y. 
AP.7-1059 

Phone orders Promptly Delivered 
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LETTERS TO THE EDITOR 


Dear Editor; 

What do you do with that container of milk you take 
to school every morning? 

Jersey 

Dear Jersey: 

It revives me after taking three letters at 80 words 
per minute. 

Dear Editor; 

Who said “Nuts” in history? 

Almond 

Dear Almond: 

Probably a descendant of the Squirrel Family. 

• 

Dear Editor: 

Why do we need report cards? 

Progress 

Dear Progress: 

I think that I shall never see a “D” as lovely as a “B” 
A “B” whose lovely form is pressed 
Upon the records of the Blessed 

A “D” comes easily—and yet, it isn’t easy to forget. 
“D’s” are made by fools like me. 

But oh how I could use a “B.” 

• 

Dear Editor: 

Who owns the cat who is visiting all the different de¬ 
partments of the school ? 

Bunny 

Dear Bunny: 

I wouldn’t be surprised if it fell out of one of Agnes 
Repplier’s essays. 

• 

Dear Editor: 

What was the mysterious object that everyone was 
looking for on the morning of January 29? 

Sherlock Holmes 

Dear Sherlock: 

It was a variety of important looking letters, com¬ 
posed by a number of Euphrasianites to intrigue a 
certain teacher. 

• 

Dear Editor: 

What do you think of the new colors in finger nail 
polish? 

Flashie 

Dear Flashie: 

All I can say is that I wish I were “color blind.” 

Dear Editor: 

Why is it that certain Euphrasianites always seem to 
be in the wrong places at the right time? 

Inconsistancy 

Dear Inconsistancy: 

Sometimes it is a case of imprudence, and sometimes 
it’s just plain impudence. 


Dear Editor: 

What is your opinion of black socks and heels ? 

Stylish 

Dear Stylish: 

I think they would be just ducky—for an “‘Old Maid.” 



INQUIRING REPORTER 

Greeting, friends, welcome to Springtime. During the 
long, cold winter months, Euphrasianites have been 
haunting the library. Let’s see the result. 

Who is your favorite story book character, and 

WHY} 


ARLENE SCHALOW 

Mr. Barkis— David Copperfield because “He was 
willin.” 

♦ * * 

AIDA ROLAN 

Mr. Percy— The Scarlet Pimpernell because of his 
courage and bravery during the “Reign of Terror.” 

♦ * >i« 

CARMEN BENITEZ 

Sydney Carton— A Tale of Tzvo Cities “Greater love 
than this no man hath than that he lay down his 
life for his friend.” 

Sjc * * 

SANDRA ROBINSON 

Lou King— Silver Glade I like him because of the 
patience he showed and the strength he had to exer¬ 
cise constantly through strain and hardship. 

♦ * * 

KATHERINE KARL 

Elizabeth Blackwell— The First Woman Doctor She 
was brave and courageous, and able to defend herself. 
♦ * * 

iMARY ELLEN O’CONNOR 

Penny Howard— Double Date because she was 
strong enough to stop being a “Carbon Copy.” 

♦ 5|S * 

CARMEN RODRIGUEZ 

Ramona— Ramona i like her for her simplicity and 
courage. 

* * * 

ROSA ELLIS 

Adrian— Mystery of the Green Cat because he was 
conservative and practical. 

* * * 

ROSE MARIE THIFAULT 

Tommy Traddles— David Copperfield because of his 
simple trusting nature and also his sense of humor. 
* * * 

CARMEN DUEN 

Miguel De Cervantes— Vagabond in Velvet liecause 
he changed the world to a better place. 

♦ * * 

SANDRA SCHUBERT 

Marsh Evans— Triumph Clear because of her good 
understanding of her fellowman. 

J|c * jK 

FLORENCE SKELLY 

Ann— Happy Landings for Ann because of her 
kindness. 

♦ * * 

MARIA CASILLAS 

Mr. Creakle—DflT'/Vf Copperfield because he makes me 
realize how fortunate I am to have patient teachers. 
♦ ♦ * 

Care to read the books friends? If you do, the library 
is open every school day. 

Carmen Duen 


MAin 2-0220 

THE LEWIS DRUG STORE 
For Prompt Drug Service 
Special Attention Given 
Mail and Phone Orders 
Ask Your Neighbor 
129 Gates Avenue 
Brooklyn 38, N. Y. 


I. JANVEY & SONS 


D. J. LALOR SHOES 

112 Church Street—off Park Place 
New York 7, N. Y. 


A. HAUPT, INC. 

Parochial School Supplies 
320 Bedford Ave. Brooklyn 11, N. Y. 


218 Front Street 
Hempstead, Long Island 
New York 


JOSEPH PATRICK CANFIELD 
Optician 

Williamsburgh Bank Building 
1 Hanson Place 
Brooklyn 17, N. Y. 


JOHN SEXTON & CO. 
Manufacturing Wholesale Grocers 
P. O. Box 423, G. P. O. 
Telephone: Stillwell 4-8600 
New York 1, N. Y| 


SUN LIGHTING DISTRIBUTORS, INC. 
Electrical Supplies & Fixtures 


331 Rockaway Ave. 
Brooklyn 12, N. Y. 
DI 2-7175 







































